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Ferdinand. 

G Reat Deputie, theWelims Vicegerent, andfoledomi- 
natar of Nuntjmjf forties earths God, and bodies fo- 
firing patrone: 

Co/l. Not a word of (of ard yet. 

Terd. So it U. 

Cofi. It may be fo: but ifhefay it is fo,heis in telling 
true: butfo. 

Ferd. Peace, 

Clow. Be to me,and cuery man that dares not fight. 
Ferd. No words. 

Clow. Of other men » fecrets I befeech you. 

Ferd. So it is befeged with fable coloured melancholic , / 
did commend the blacks oppreffing humour to the rr.ofi whole- 
fome Pbyfckeof thy health-giuingayre: Andos 1 ama Gen¬ 
tleman, betooke my felfe to walke : the time when ? about the 
fixt houre , When beafls mojlgrafe , birds befl pecke, and men 
ft downe to that nonri/hment which is calledJupper: S0 much 
for the time When. Now for the ground ll' hich ? which / 
meanelwalktvpon, it tsycliped,Thy Parke. Then for the 
place Where ? where / meane l did encounter that ebfeene and 
moflprepoflcrous tu:nt that draweth from my fnow-whitc pen 
the e'bon coloured lake, which beere thou vieweft , bcholdrft, 
furuayejl , or feejl. But to the place IF'hrre ? It slanderh 
North Nortb-eafi and by Eajlfrom the IF'ejl corner of thy 
curious knotted garden ; There did I fee that lowfpiri - 
ted Swaine, that bafeTMinow of thymyrth, [Clown .Mee?) 
that vnletcred fmall knowing fettle,[Clow Me?) that/hallow 
vajfall ( Clow. Still nice ?) which as l remember, bight Co- 
ftard, (Clow. O me) fried and conforted contrary to thy e- 
JfablifhedproclaymedEditt and Conttnct, Cannon : Which 
with, 0 with , but with this IpaJJion to fay when with: 

Cto. With a Wench. 

Ferd. Witha childe of our Grandmother Eue, a female ; 
or for thy more fweet vndedlanding a woman: him, l (as my 
cuer tjleemed dutie prickes me on ) banefenl tot hee , 1 0 receiue 
the meed ofpunifiment by thy fweet Cjraces Officer Anthony 
Dull, a man of good repute , carriage, bearing, & estimation. 
Anth. Mc,an’t fhall pleafe you? I am Anthony DuH. 
Ferd. For laqucnctta (fi tithe weaker vejfell called J 
which I apprehended with the aforefaid Sw line , I keeper her 
as a vejfell ofthy Lawesfurie , and Jhallat the leaf of thy 
fweet notice, bring her to triall. Thine in all complements of 
deuottd and heart-burning heat of dutie. 

Don Adriana dcArmado. 

Ter. This is not fo well as I looked for, but the beft 
that euer I heard. 

Fer. I the beft, for the worft. But firra,What fay you 
to this ? 

Clo. Sir 1 confefle the Wench. 
fer. Did you hearc the Proclamation ? 

Clo. I doe confefle much ofthe hearing it, but little 
of the marking of ir. 

Fer. It was proclaimed a yeeres impriloment to bee 
taken with a Wench. 

Clow. I was taken with none fir,I was taken with a 
Damofell. 

Fer. Well,it was proclaimed Damofell. __ 

Clo. This was no Damofell neytherfir, fheewasa 
Virgin. 

Fer. It is fo varried to,for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
Clo. If it were, I denie her Virginitie : I was taken 
with a Maide. 

Fer. This Maid will not ferue your turne fir. 1 
Clo. This Maide will ferue my turne fir. 



Kin. Sir I will pronounce your fenterict: 
faft a Wccke with Branne and water, 


Clo. I had rather pray a Moncth with Mim„ 
Porridge. t0n N 

Kin. And Don Armado (hall be your keeper. 

My Lord Terowne, fee him deliuer’d ore. 

And goc we Lords to put in pra&icethar, 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fworne. 

Bero. He lay my head to any good mans har 
• Thcfe oathes and law« will proue an idle fcome. 
Sirra, come on. 

Clo. I fuffer for the truth fir: for true it is, I W as u 
ken with layuenetta, and laquenetta is a true girlej- 4t j& 
therefore welcome the fowrc cup ofprofperitie, afgjgp 
on may one day frnile againe, and vntill then fit dovvnt 


forrow. 


Exit, 



Fitter Armado and Moth his Page. 

oArma. Boy, What figne is it whtn a man of gr e „ 
fpirit growes melancholy ? 

Toy. A great figne fir, that he will looke fad. 

Trag. Why? fadncfl'c is one and the felfe-fame thing 
deareimpe. , • 

Toy. No no, O Lord fir no, 

Trag. How canft thou part fadnefle and melancholy 
my tender luuenall ? 

Toy. By a familiar dertionftration of the wotking 3 my 
tough figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur? Why tough figneur? 

Toy . Why tender luuenall ? Why tender luuenall ? 

Trag. I fpokc it tender luuenall, as a congruent?*)* 
thaton. appertaining to thy young daics, which we may 
nominate tender. 

Toy. And I tough figneur,as an appertinent title to 
your oldc time,which we mayname tough. 

Trag. Pretty and apt. 

Bey. How meane you fir,I pretty, and my faying apt? 
or I apt,and my faying prettic ? 

Trag. Thou pretty becaufc little. 

Toy. Little pretty,becaul'e little;wherefore apt? 

Trag Andtbereforeapt,becaufequicke. 

Toy. Speakeyou this in rnypraife Mailer? 

Trag. In thy condigne praife. 

Toy. I will praile an Ecle with the farfle praife. 

Trag. What i that an Ecle is ingenuous. 

Boy. ThatanEceleisquicke. 

Trag. I doe fay thou art quickc in anfwercs. Thou 
hcat’ft my bloud. 

Toy . I am anfwer’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. (him. 

Toy. He fpeakes the mecrc cotnrary,crofles louc not 

Tr. I haue promis’d to ftudy iij. ycres with the Duke. 

Toy. You may doc it in an houre fir. 

Trag. Impoflible. 

Toy. How many is one thrice told ? 

Tra. I am ill at reckning.it fits thefpititofaTapftet. 

Toy. You are a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Trag. I confefle both, they are both the varnifh of a 
compleat man. 

Toy. Then I am fure you know how much the grolfe 
fummeof deuf-ace amounts to. 

Trag. It doth amount to one more then two. 

Toy . Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Tr. True. Toy . Why fir is this fuch a peeceof ftudy? 
Now here’s three ftudicd,ere you’ll thrice wink, & hour 
eafic it is to put yeres to the word three, and ftudy three 
yeeres in two words, the dancing horfc will tell you. 
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Lours Labours loft . 
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fifiag. A moftfinc Figure. 

Bsi. To proue you a Cypher. 

■Jm I will heereupon confefle I am in loue : and as 
• bSf° raSouldici ‘ w loue foam I in loue with a 

ll’r wnich. If drawing my fwordagainft the humour 
b f ftc6tion, would deliuer mee from the reprobate 
°! ht0 fit,I would take Defire prifoner, and ranfome 
f 0 toany French Courtier for anew deuis’d curtfie. I 
V tefcornetofigh, me thinkes I fhould out-fwearfe 
Cupid. Comfort me Boy, What great men haue beene 

Hercules Maftcr. 

p r L Moft fwccte Hercules : more authority dearc 
£ name more; and fweet my childe let them be men 
oftod repute and carriage. 

W Swff 0 ” Mafter,he was a man of good carriage, 
rrcac carriage: for hcc carried the Towne-gates on his 
backc like a Porter:and he was in loue. 

p u(rt O well-knit Sdmpfonft rong ioynted Sampfon; 
] doe excell thee in my rapier,as much as thou didft mee 
in carrying gates* I am in loue too. Who wa sSawpfons 
louc my dcarc Moth ? 

Boj. A lVoman,Mafter. 

Bra<r. Of what complexion/ 

Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one 
of the foure. 

Brag- Tcllmeprecifcly of what complexion/ 

Boy. Ofthefea-waterGreene fir. 

Brag. Is that one ofthe foure complexions ? 

Bojo As I haue read fir^and the beft of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Loucrs: but to 
haue a Louc of that colour,methinkes Sampfon had fmall 
rcafon for it* He furcly affc&ed her for her wit. 

Boy . It was fo fir, for fhe had a greene wir* 

Brag. My Loue is moft immaculate white and red. 
Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, arc mask’d 
vndcr fuch colours. 

"Brag. Define,define,well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers Witte, and my mothers tongue afiift 

mce. 

Brag. Sweet inuocationofa childe, moft pretty and 
patheticall. 

Boy. Iffheebcmadeofwhitcand red, 
ler faults will nere be knowne : 
or blufh-in cheekes by faults are bred. 

And fcares by pale white fhowne: 

“’hen if (he feare,or be to blame, 
y this you (hall not know, 

"or ftill her cheekcs poffeffe the fame. 

Which natiue (he doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mafter againft the reafon of white 
and redde. 

/Brag. Is there not a ballet Boy, of theKing 3 nd the 
Bcggcr ? 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet feme 
three ages fince,but I chinke now ’tis not to be founder 
it were, it would neither ferue for the writing.nor the 
tune. 5 

Brag. I will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I 
jnay example my digreflion by foroo mighty prefident. 
Boy I doc louc that Countrey girle that I tooke in 
well rkC WUh thC rationa11 bindc Cofi*"*' <he deferucs 

Mafter Tobccwhi P* d: > r « » better loue then my 

B rag. Sing Boy, my fpirit grows hcauy in ioue.- 


Boy. And chat s great maruellJooino a Jiehc wench. 

Brag. I fay fing. 

Boy. Forbeare till this company be paft. 

Enter Clewne,Confiable, and Wench. 

Confi. Sir, the Duke3plcafure,is that you keepe Co- 
JlardCxk, and you muftlec hhn take no delight, nor no 
penance, but hee muft faft threedaiesawceke :’for this 
Damfell.I muft keepe her at the Parke, (heels alowd for 
the Day-woman. Fareyouwell. £ xit 

Brag. I do betray my felfe with blulhing: Maide. 

Maid, Man. 

Trag. I wil vifit thee at the Lodge. 

Maid. That’s here by. 

Brag, f know where it is fituate. 

Mai. Lord how wife you are! 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

t-Ma, With what face? 

Brag. I loue thee. 

Mai. So I heard you fay.: 

Trag. Audio farewell. 

Mai. Faire weather after you. 

Clo. Come Iaquenetta, away. Exeunt. 

Brag. Villainc, thou (halt faft for thy offences eie 
thou be pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when I doe it,I (hall doe it on a 
full ftomacke. 

Brag. Thou (halt be heauily punilhcd, 

Clo. 1 am more bound to you then your fcllowes, for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Clo. Take away this villaine,fhut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgrefling flaue,away. 

Clow. Let mee not bee pent vp fir, I will faft being 
loofe. .* ° 

Boy. No fir, that were faft and loofe: thou (halt to 

prifon. «• • 

Clow. Well, ifeuer I do fee the merry dayes of delo- 
lation that I haue feene, fome (hall fee. 

Boy. What (hall fome fee ? 

flow. Nay nothing, Mafter Moth , but what they 
looke vpon. It is notforprifoners to be filenc in their 
words,and therefore I will lay nothing :I tharikeGod ' 
haue as little patience as another man, and therefore] 
can be quiet. £ x; . 

Brag. 1 doe affetft the very ground ( which is bafe . 
where her fhooe (which is bafer) guided by her foote 
(which is bafcft)doth tread. I fhall be forfworn(whicl) 
ia a great argument of falfhood; if I loue. And how can 
that be true louc,which is falfiy attempted? Loue is a fa¬ 
miliar, Loue isa Diuell. There isnoeuill Angellbut 
Loue,yet Sampfin was fo te.tiprcd, and he had an excel¬ 
lent ftiength : Yet was Salomon fo (educed, and hee had 
a very good witte. Cupids Butfhaf t is too hard for Her¬ 
cules Clubbe, and therefore too much ods fora Spa¬ 
niards Rapier: The firft and fecond caufc will not ferue 
my turne : the Paffado heerefpecls not, the23«r&he 
regards not ; his difgrace is to be called Boy , but his 
glorieisto fubduemen. Adue Valour,ruftRapier,bee 
ftill Drum, for your manager is in loue; yea hee loueth. 
Aflift me fome exfemporall god of Rime, for I am fure I 
(hall turne Sonnet. Deuife Wit, write Pen, for I am for 
whole volumes in folio, £ X)t 

Finis ACIhs Primus. 






































































